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NEW YEAR'S DAY

ui Entrance Has Been Celebrat-
ed for Many Years.

Custom of Calling Originated With
" Dutch in New York State—Recep-
tion by President an Annual
Occaslon,

HE ecelebration of the entrance of

I a New Year has been observed

with much ¢eremony In  this
country ever slnce the beglnning of our
Republie, President Washington was
the first to establish the custom, and at
his Philndelphia resldence, during
his first administration, it has been
hoted that the day was observed with
appropriate ceremonles, with a light re-
past in the afternoon, Including a plum
cnke baked by Martha Washington her-
gelf, and some temperance punch, made
chiefly of lemons and sugar, minus any
Intoxicating Ingredients,

The custom of New Year's calllng
originated In this country with the
Dutch in New York state, The nature
of the day, the clenring off of oldsnc-
counts and the hopeful beginning of the
new trial of life, made New Year's day
m day for the Interchange of friendly
greetings, and in no country more than
in this has the friendly visiting crystal-
ized Into such n hard and fast business.

In the South, In the early days, that
land where social life 1s as delightful
and spontaneous in its growth as (s the
flora of the reglon, New Year's day
wis formerly observed ns the great
time for coming out. The debutante
bhurst into blossom on that day, the old
homesteads were thrown open, and the
soclal world, llke the huge famlily, met
to exchange greetings and good cheer,

On New Year's day the observance
In Waghington takes on the form of
diplomatie and political observances,
when conveyances from all over the
cliy start moving toward the White
House for their occupants to pay their
respects to the president and other dig-
nitaries of our government.

When the general custom of eele-
brating the first of the yoar hy the
parading of New Year clubs in fan-
tnstie costumes, and similar Jollifica-
tions began, It 1s difficult to say, though
it does not appear to have antednted
the Civll war. As for shooting In the
New Year, that seems to hiave been the
custom—and strikingly so In Philadel-
phin, ever sloce the revolution.

When John Adams moved Into the
White House it was so Incomplete that
there was very llttle attempt to ob-
serve Wew Yenr's day at the mansion,
nor la fact any other elaborate social
affalr. The celebration, as now ob-
served, hegan with the administration
of President Jefferson, On New Yenr's
day In 1803 It 18 noted “On Saturday,
New Yenr's duy, the president was
walted upon by diplomatic characters,
the officers of the government, the
mambers of the legislature, and the
citizens genernlly. There were nlso
present a nrge number of ladies™ In
1804 the report contalns the informa-
tion that “the affalr was rendered more
agreeable by the nccompaniment of the
Marine and Ttallan bands."”

At this sacond Jefferson reception
“some time after the compnny had
negembled, Colonel Burrows, at the
head of the Marine corps, saluted the
presldent, while the band of music
played the president’s march, went
through the usual evolutions in a mas-
terly manner, fired sixteen rounds In
plutoons, and concluded with a gen-
ernl ‘feu-de-jole' ™

Naturally, with Dolly Madlson ns hos-
tess, the New Year receptions during
her husband's administration were bril-
linnt, nnd at the last one, prior to the
burning of the manglon, n guest wrote
as follows: “Nothing ever wns wit-
pessed In Washington so brilliant and
dazzling.”

Every president since then has cele-
brated the dawn of the new year as
an oceaslon for diplomatie courtesies,
as well as an opportunity to give the
public a chance to visit the White
House nod shake hnnds with the presi-
dent.

First Observed by Romans,

The observance of January 1 as the
heglnning of the year we borrow from
the Romans, The first Christinn em-
perors kept up the custom of New
Year's observance, though it tolerated
and afforded the opportunity for idoln-
trous rites, but later the westesn
church opposed three days of penltence
and fasting to the Pagan celebrution
of Janunry (A. D. 487). By degrees,
however, the church, In the elghth cen-
tury, abrogated the fast, and the ear-
Her and more congeninl jovial customs
were gradually resumed and have con-
tinoed to the present.

A NEW EXPERIENCE

The Young Year stood and blinked his
oyoa,

And gazed with wondering surprise

Upon n sight so fine and new,

He searcsly could belleve it true,

He gased agaln, and still that alght

Remaned to 0l him with delight,

Until he asked what might this be,

This thing of ahining mystary.

"What ean It ba?™ ho eager asked,

As still in that strange thing he basked
“Which Is 80 bright and blg and fine,
And feeling brings I can't define.

Hut which my very heart makes glad,
The greatest feellng I've yet had;

And braces up my spirit eo

With all its warmth and shine and glow?

“I never saw such wsight befors,

And will I see It o'er and o'er?

Or will it vanish like a dream,

And not megaln upon me beam?

YWhat is this rare and radiant thing

Which mnakes me want to dance and
sing ™

The one he questioned answered: *Son,

Don't you know what? Why, that's the
sun.*

NEW YEAR SOON GROWS OLD

Fades and Passes Just as All Things
Earthly—Only the Spiritual
Endures and Satisfies,

The heart-hbreaking thing shout the
New Yenr I= that he becomes old, We
run out to meet him today as he ar-
rives rosy-cheeked, and ruddy, stamp-
Ing hizs feet, druwing off hig gloves,
unbuttoning his great cont and shak-
Ing off the snowflakes, How buoyant
and hopeful he I8! He has his pockets
full of good things for us, we are sure,
How he wins us! How he Inspires usl
We can do great things with him. He
I% 8o different from the old fellow who
le gone, Poor Old Year! He got pret-
ty stole toward the Iast. And then,
ton, we got so we didn’'t feel just com.
fortable with him. He had seen so
many of our mistakes and fallures, It
will be easler to make a new start
with him out of the way.

And now for this youngster! We
shall keep the past from him. He ghall
not know a word of it. All his things
nre new, Ours shall be also, new
words, new thoughts, new ways. (ood-
by, old things.

But even before
resolutiond are all made, the New
Yenr's day grows old. Light the can-
dles; the day is dying. The shadows
deepen, Our new New Year already
Is taking on age. We cannot keep
him new; can we keep the new that
he brought to ua? In the first gloom
of the new year we know that we
eannot, The gnests of the day are
gone, The flowoers we chose with such
care are withering, The tempting
fenst—fragments. Is there no abiding
thing? The old yenr was like this.

The old year was llke It; the new
yenr will be and years and years—
all glike. Time Is thelr body; thelr
soul I8 eternity. And as they come
one after the other they bring to us
the gifts of thelr body and the gifts
of thelr soul, The one waxes old and
phsses ; the other endures and satis-
fies,

Welcome, New Year. Show us your
good gifts and help us to choose
among them such ns you and the other
yenrs that come nnd go can leave with
ve until the perfect and unending
day. -

A New Year Reverie

our New Year's

New Year met me somewhat sad:
Old Year leaves
i of favorite

much

me tired,

-

NEW YEAR BELLS

Custom of Ringing Them Origi-
nated in the Dim Past.

Beclleved to Have Been First Used
About 400 A. D.—Chimes Thought
to Be Possessed of Supernat-
ural Power,

LWAYS, everywhere In our land,
we look to the ringing of bells
to announce the death of the old

year and the birth of the new. Not
untll we actually hear the bells ringing
from the church steeples, somehow, do
we really turn to each other and ex-
clalm “Happy New Year!"

All of which brings us to the gues-
tion of why people ring bells. They
seem to have figured in the life of
man way, way back in the dim and
distant years. And they have been
used to convey messages of various
sorts to those within sound of thelr
alarm,

Among the anclent Greeks those
who made the nightly rounds of the
camps and garrisons used to ring a
bell at each sentinel box to make sure
that the soldier on duty within was
awake, They also put bells upon the
necks of criminals to warn all people
to avold them, The Romans used bells
to announce the hour of the bath,

It Is belleved that bells were first
used In churches about 400 yeurs after
the birth of Christ. And by the twelfth
century they were In common use in
churches all over Furope. Most of
these, however, were hand bells, made
of thin plates of hammered Iron, bent
Into a four-slded shape and fastened
with rivets and bronzed, Then gradu-
ully, us people began to hang the bells
In steeples and belfrles, they became
larger,

In 1784 a huge bell was cast In Mos-
cow, Russin. It I8 over twenty-one feet
in height and diameter and welghs 193
tons. The largest bell in Amerien 1s In
the Cathedral of Notre Dame, at Mon-
treal, and welghs 20,400 pounds,

| called bronze.

In all ages and all countries, the
material most used In the manufac-
ture of bells hns been a mixture of
two parfs of copper to one of tin,
At present aboyt thir
teen parts of eopper are used to four
| of tin. Bells have been made of Iron,

| steel, gold, sllver, brass and even of

glass, though when made of glass they
have been found too fragile for prac-
tienl nse.

Back in the old dave, the people he-
leved that bells possessed supernat-
ural power; by ringing them at certaln
times, they belleved, storms, pestilence
| and famine counld be averted,

’ THE NEW YEAR.

—

The New Year—where it leads and whom
eoncerning
We cannol see,
‘We ncan the path and full our hearts of
Yyearning
And mystery—
What will it yield, this lane of sudden
turning,
To you and me?

Grant we may find otr share of sunlight
elrenming—
Come tears—come mirth;
Where faith in man shull make life's good
doeds seeming
Of noble worth;
Give days our tcll and give our night
sweel dreaming,
God of the earth,

Glve us the heart to tread thls way, not
knowlng
A vale or height;
Give us cheer that Obd,
stowling,
May guide us right;
Grant we may love the others with us
going—
014 Year—Good-Night!
~Edith Livingston Smith, in Wisconsin
Agriculturist,

NATURE SETS GOOD EXAMPLE

Discard Thinge That Minder and Re.
tain Only That Which Is Helpful
at Dawn of New Year.

his grace be-

Onee agnin the New Year opens Its
door for us to enter ln. The old year
Is lenving us, and If we are wise we
will let him take with him ull the im-
pedimenta that bas handieapped us
diring his relgn. We will dismiss the
old mistukes and troubles and grudges,
and entering blithely Inte the New
Year, we will begin all over again.

Mother nature has set us an exam-
ple which we will do well to follow.
All the good golden grain, the ripe
frult and all other preclous gifts she
bas permitted us to garmmer and retaln,
And then she proceeded to do away
with the rubbish, 8he put her spell
upon it and It withered and dled, was
plowed under, and became the ncedful
fertilizer for another year.

And so sll the good and sweet and
beautiful things that the old year has
glven ug we are permitted to keep.
We may hold onto our successes, our
helpful experiences, our beautiful mem-
orfes and the new friendships which
have come to us ae the gift of the old
year, and let go of all the rubbish that
might hinder our endeavor in the year
that Is just opening its door Into new
and untried ways.

Let us cast off our old garments of
doubt pnd disappointment and fall
and put on the shining garments
hope and falth and courage. Let us

THE LOST CHANCES

Whenover I am starting out
Upon a fresh new

1 always stop to thi about
The one no longer here,

The year that's dead I travel back
And let my memory run

In contemnpiation through the stack
Of things I could have done.

I check the deads I meant to do
With those 1 did, and find

That I neglected quite a !c\r
Real chances to be kind

I learn the words 1 meark to say
To comfort and to cheer,

And yet postponed them for a day,
I didn't speak that year,

And then to my disgrace I Aind
That had 1 paused to smile

And do those Httle actlons kind
I'd not have lost a mile,

I learn now that the chance has gone
That 1 have mlsned a lot,

For all those deeds I could have dong
Aa ocasily as not.

And when at last life s through
And all my course Is run,

In deep regret I ahall review
The deeds 1 could have done,

And I shall wish 1 had to tell
Where nothing may bte hid

The many things I could as well
Have done, vat never did

AMONG NEW YEAR'S RICHES

Trials and Suffering a Part of Rich
Heritage God Gives to Each of
His Children,

Part of the r'ch heritage that Ged
has planned for you in the New Year
Is suffering. He will permit in the
life of each child of his a portlon—
just the right portlon—of difficulty
and trial and temptation, What we
se¢ In those trisis and temptations
will largely determine the riches that
will be ours In this year, A Christian
layman recently wrote to a friend:
“How fine It would be to go out In
the opening year so ylelded that
overy fresh circumstance or trial or
temptation would prove to have the
sweet face of Christ concealed in It
or bursting like o flood of glory
through some rift in the cloud and
filling with radiance our uplifted
faces; so that ench new obedience
should be but the parting of the cur
taln, ushering us Into new wonders
and experiences of his Inexhaustible
riches and fullpess. Old things would
then be eontinually passing away, all
things constantly becoming new.”

What glorles of abounding grace—
that the worst Satan can do against

the child of God In this New Year|

only furnishes a fresh opportunity for
God to pour out the treasures of his
unspeakable Qift! The promise to
supply every need of ours “accord-
ing to his riches In glory in Christ
Jesus” s not a promise for the life
to come, when all sorrow and siek-
ness and temptation to evil will be at
on end, but It is a promise made In
full view of every trial and tempta-
tion that we shall meet today, Let us
then count It all joy when we fall Into
our difficulties and trials, confidently
remembering that along with each
of them we have—Jesus,

Making a New Year,

The virtue of a New Year Is not In
its change of name. The first days of
January are so exactly llke the lust
days of December that we have to
make a consclous and continued effort
to write the proper date on our letters,
If this is to be'a New Year Indeed,
wo must make It so ourselves, putting
Into it new hopes and ambitions, new
resolutions and effect. The virtue of
the New Year 18 In the new aspiratiop
and persistence we bring to it

Make Several,
One good New Year resolution de
sorves another,

AT TURN OF ROAD
Beginning of New Year Good
Time for Retraspection,

fnspiration for All Us Iin Realiza.
tion That Things" Which Worrled
and Saddened Were Only
1 Trifles, o

wde La

By WM. GEORGE JORDAN.

HE hegloning of the new year Is

& natural, shurp turn In the road

of tlme. Here we may wisely
rest & while, and In the peace and
qulet and calm of self-communlon see
the long stretch of the road of a sin-
gle twelvemonth. It is bullt Imperish-
ably of short steps of living—from mo-
ment to moment,

Many of the purposes for which we
labored and struggled, in our nurrow,
cloge, selfish absorption, seem poor,
petty and puny when seen from the
turn of the road. The structure of
some effort we thought marble now
Is shown In Its sickening sham as a
bhasty affair of show and pretense,
made of staff, that could not stund the
wenr and tear and test of tme. It was
not bullit on square lines of character,
of the best that was In us. It lacked
strength, sincerity, simplicity. The ma-
terial was made up of polley and gel-
fishness put together on hurried plans,
It was n fullure; it cannot be rebuflt:
but it is worth only a passing regret
and a reallzation of the lesson of its
nonsuceess—at the turn of the road,

The look backward from the turn of
the road should Inspire us by making
vivid to us how much of what we fear-
ed never came to pass. The tyranny
of worry, that dominated us and held
us for months trembling slaves to o
weak fear, that dissipated our energy,
dulled our thinking, and darkened our
mental vislon, at the very hours that
should have given us fullest control
of our hi.‘?i[. Is now seen us un enemy
to truce Individual growth, It means
& harder fight in the umending battle
pEninst worry and grief,

The broader view of life revenls that
the only great things In life are trifles;
that what palned us most, saddened
ogr hearts, and turned our hopes to
ashes were only trifles—eumuiating in- I
|0 overwhelming lmportance. A ernel |
!u'nrtl. on unkindness, a llitle misun- |
Jerstunding may darken a day and gep- |
arate us from one we love or may pet-
tify us Into a mood of doubt and de-
spalr. The most joyous moments of |
life, the high lights in the pletures of
memory, wny too be only triflea of
kindness, fine ‘expressions of love, sim-
|ple tributes of confidence and trust
that make the very heart smile—as we
remember,

Nature is constantly giving us new—
turns of the road. It may be a birth-
day or some general anniversary in the
cycle of the year. It may be some red-
letter day In the private calendar of
our emotions or some date eloquent to
us ns telling of some Joyous “first" or
some pathetie “last” time In the sacred
diary of the heart. It may be a supreme
lorrow, an agonizing sense of loss, the
coming of a great joy, the closing of
some epoch In our lives, the proving of
the actuality of something too awful
for us even to have fenred, some exult-
ant half-hour that changes Irrevocably
all our l¥ing. These nnd numberless
other days, hours or single moments
may bring us alone to—the turn of the
road.

Then may come one of those rare
moments of life, of fine spiritual dis-
rernment, of luminous revelation, nf:
roming to one’s highest self, when the |
rmmlld. the mean, the temporary, the |
Imlnnh are stripped In an Instant ur:
| thelr garish shams and tinsel. Then |
| the real, the true, the eternal stand out
In thelr majesty, baghed in the splendor
und glow of the revealing of truth, In
| such m spirit the very fingle of the in- |
spiration of the infinite fAills us,. Wel
seem born agoin to new, better and
| grentor things, for we have seen the |
dvine vislon—aut the turn of the road.

EXPEDIENCY.

“Have you declded on your New
Year resolutions?”

“Yes: I'm golng to give up all my
expensive habits,”

“For how long?

“Until T get my hollday bills pald
and can afford them again”

Moral—Don't Be Too Good,

-

To the-Old Year
By PATIENCE WORTH

We part, oh comrade, reluctantiy;

Long huve we trod the winding way,

Troublous, clouded, graysome—

Aye the shadowed way,

Adleul Wa part, oh, comrade]

Upon thy way I see thee going,

Hended low 'neath thy burden;

Welghted, bowing, tired, plodding

Heavy footed out upon thy nowsome path,
What hand shall welcome thee?

Adleul

Adleu, oh comrade! We part— .
Thou upon thy way and I upon mine, 1
I have meen thy brothers slain;

1 have wutched thine eyes streaming;

I have seon thee stop upon thy way

To stanch some bleeding thing;

Smiling wisely, bending tenderly.

But thou art weary now—

Hent und weary. Thy steps

Are stepped most falteringly.

Adleu! With thee upon thy path,

Oh, wiit thou take the memory

Of my hand's claap—the touch

OF one brother upon the other's flegh?

Oh, wilt thou then turn

And smlle me back one mmile of fellows
ship?

I moe my aged form sink Jow.

I would burden thee not, save of my lovey

Nor would I hang upon thy brow

A parland of glintening green

That finsheth scarlot bud.

Nay, "twould be as a akull

Wreathed of victor's laurel—

A !u:,ls‘-crowrl upon thy most venerable
row,

Adlgu, oh comrade! Upon thy path!

The years thal come are beckonlng me;

But I shall recall thy burdens,

Thy sorrown, thy tendernessos,

Aye, and, oh, wilt thou turn upon thy
path

And smile a smile of fellowshlp,

Oh, parting year?

DOCUMENTARY PROOF.

| pocketbooks !
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“What have you there?”

“Merely a few New Year resols
tions,"

“1 presume you wrote them down
g0 you wouldn't forget them?"

“No. My wife made me write them
down so she wouldn't forget them.”

GOOD RESOLVES FOR WOMEN

Suggestions Pertinent to New Year
That Will Make Home More
Cheerful and Comfortable.

So many people, in making their New
Year resolutions think only of thelr
diets, their characters, and their
Thebr homes, which,
directly or Indirectly, influence all
these things, are disassociated In thele
minds with anything pertaining to the
New Yenr and the fresh page that is
Just turning over, But when each
woman stops to think that her home
may be made so attractive that her
menfolks, without knowlng the reason,
will want to spend their evenings
there; that her children will grow up
with higher Ideals, and will always
keep u beautiful memory of what home
means ; that she herself will walk with
heér head well up, and her shoulders
buck, ns she sallles forth to take her
place In the world of men, knowing In
lier heart that her home I8 as 1t should
be—since home is such a sacred place,

shall we not Include the word In t |
g S ¥he e |sort of a girl who would do u thing

list of our desires and strivihgs? Shall
we not resolve to make It worthy of
our life and love?

Have you a chair that squeaks as
you sit down upon it? Why not mend
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‘A PASSING CLOUD’

By MRS. LIZZIE M. PEABODY.
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Copyright, s, by McocClure Newspaper
Byndicate.)
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From among her many sultors Merry
Dayton had chosen Judd Bentley, an
honest, capable and dependnble young
farmer, nnd they were very happy as
together they came one afternoon in
October, when the woodland trees were
u blaze of color, to the komestead
farm, where they were to live after
iheir wedding In the spring, and began
clearing the grounds by pulling up
rornstalks, squash vines and tall weeds
and placing them with other unsightly
rubbish In plles ready for the torch.
Merry loved the old place, and ufter
tugging at the last huge cornstalk and
placing it with the others she looked
about the fields and then sald thought-
fully: “Judd, do you know that to me
the homestead farm, with its fine old
trees and Its glimpses of the shining,
everanoving river, 15 the prettiest spot
in all the world?"

He stralghtened up from his work to
look at her, and with elever mimlery,
his dark eyes twinkilng roguishly,
cried; “Merry, do you know that to me,
you with your plgpk cheeks, blue eyes
and the little yellow rings clustering
about your temple, are the prettiest
girl in all the world?"

Merry's happy laugh was contagious,
for Judd lnughed, and a little bird
dalntily swaylng on a near-by bush
burst into a shower of melody., Soon
ufter they started for home, and at
Merry's gate Judd sald good-by, as he
was to gtart on & business trip which
would keep him away for a week.

On the evening he was expected
home, long before he came fn sight,
Merry sat at the window wats hing be-
hind the curtalns snd smilingly walted
at the open door as le cume up the
graveled path, but the gny wave of the
hand, the bright smile, and the happy,
eager look In his eyes to which she
was accustomed were missing. His
greeting appeared to be forced and
anxlonsly she asked, “Are you 1
“No,” he replied, but conversation
lngged and she was still regarding him
with puszled eyes when he nbruptly

asked, “Where s your engngement
ring. Merry?" In his eyves uppeared to
itie smnldering sparks and in his volce
# tone which was strange to her,

Glanclng at her ringless hands, her
face reddened, but she unswered quiets
ly, I cannot tell you." *“Cannot or
will not? he queried. "Cunnot,’” she
repented evenly, [is eyes, smoldering
ne longer, were abloze with anger, ns
he sald honrsely : - “Then I'll tell you!”
“Ray Collins has it and today he told
me thut he had taken it from your fin-
ger with your consent. “lIs it so?" His
eyes begged her to deny it, but master-
Ing herself with an effort which wmade
both face and lps white she sald calme
Iy, “You have made a statement which
you evidently belleve to be trua, but
you are very aogry. Let us talk about
it at another time.” “Let us talk now,™
he suld protestingly. “Tonlght I go
away again for o few days.”™ I eap-
not talk now,” she sald, “and In a few
duys the matter muay adjust Itseif”

“Very well,” he sald quietly, “expect
me next Wednesday." And soon after
he went away.

“l have never given him reason to
belleve such a thing of me” Merry
| sobbed, “and how could he speak so
|un¢ri|r to me? But soon she sald
| softly and hopefully, "I will search
fgnin for the ring. All may yet be
well,”

Trying days passed, but Wegnesday
afternoon found Merry at the window,
both longing for und dreading Judd's
coming. Agnin she was surprised ; for
he enme up the path with springing
step and smiling face, and cought her
In his arms. “Judd!™ she excinimed
Joytully, “you have found out the truth
ebout the ring?”

“Wrong!" he erled with smiling in-
difference. 1 haven't seen or heard
of 1t since T saw you, but 1 have heen
thinking, and 1 know you are not the

like that."

“I hoped you would say thnt,” Marry
sald happily, “and now I will tell you
what I can about the ring."

“Not unless yvou choose,” he quickiy

It? Have you mended that ripped hem
In your conch cover? Have you tacked
down that loose place In your hall ear- 1
pet? Are you not tired of looking [
at your pillows which need recovering? |
When are yon going to get at ¢lean- |
Ing off that smoky place on your cells |
Ing? Little repairs like these work
wonders In the home. 'Why not get at
them this next week?

Have you a room which does not |
please you? Why not experiment with
the furniture and see If you cannot |
place It to greater advantage, or so |
that it will give greater comfort?  Oft-
en the arrangoment of & room Is re-
sponsible for its lack of charm,

Does your woodwork need re-
painting? Why oot start to paint It |
a little at a time? In so dolog the
time spent s never missed and wet
paint in small areas ls ecasler to steer
around.

Have you too many ornaments In
your house? Why not pack some of
them earefully away, and sbe how you
like dolng without them? Your rooms
would be happler.

Start Life Anew,
If your lfe was not what It
have been last year, leave
behind with the old

toterrupted.  “For you and me the af-
fair Is settled, but I shall soon see
Ray." he added grimly,

“The evening you went away," she
bogon, “I fAnished doing some canning
und preserving I had begun, and I had
put away the jars and emrried out the
fruit and vegetable waste before 1
missed my ring. Since then 1 have
searched everywhere without finding
it. Ray's sister must have told him of
my loss, and, although I did not think
of It while you were here, the greater
part of his story Is probably true™

He looked at her Inguiringly, and,
blushing, she continued :

remove It. It was very nearly, or per-
haps exactly llke the one you after
ward gave me"

Judd broke the sllence by saying:
“You will never forgive me."

“Yes I will,™ she returned cheertly,
“and now let us go to the homestead
farm. We are nlways happy there”™

Having arrived, they set fire to
rubbish pile, and In '
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